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PREFACE. 



That the Sabbath is profaned, and its sacred 
hours devoted to other purposes than God willed 
when he mercifully instituted " One day in seven 
to be a holy Sabbath unto himself," are trutha 
so palpable that they admit of no denial. The 
desecration of this day is deeply to be deplored 
by all who have regard to the honour of God, or 
the best interests of their fellow-men. The fourth 
commandment is sanctioned by the same autho- 
rity, and its observance enjoined by the same law, 
as the other nine. The Bible uniformly asserts 
the enduring morality of the Sabbath, explicitly 
denouncing the vengeance of God on such as 
profane it by " doing their own works," to the 
neglect of the duties incumbent on them, as re- 
quired by that law, which is " holy, just, and good." 

During the Mosaic dispensation, the observance 
of the Sabbath was rigidly enforced. By the 
command of God, the punishment of death* 
was inflicted for the perpetration of a crime 

* Numbers, xv. 32, 36. 
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PREFACE, V 

ence of ages, that Sabbath breaking has often 
been signally visited by God's displeasure. We 
have all heard from those whose lives have been 
sacrificed to the offended laws of their country, 
the acknowledgment, that the profanation of the 
Sabbath was the first step in the career of crime 
which ultimately led to Ignominy and death. 
Even In our own city, the Sabbath is sadly pro- 
faned. True, we have not yet arrived at the un- 
blushing effrontery which signalises the fickle 
denizens of the principal city on the Continent ; 
but we follow in their wake, and have, in fact, 
ventured so far that we may well tremble for the 
consequences. To retrace our steps without delay 
will be found the wisest course: it Is the duty and 
interest of all. 

The following poem has been written with the 
view of aiding In the counteraction of the pro- 
fanation of the Sabbath. The author is well aware 
that the subject might have been treated in a man- 
ner much more worthy of Its Importance; but he 
has done what he could, and may be permitted to 
Indulge the hope, that his humble contribution 
may not be altogether unacceptable to such as 
feel the responsibility attached to the due obser- 
vance of the day which God " hath set apart for 
himself." 

Edinburgh, 15^ December 1848. 
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which, In our day, would pass without remark or 
reprehension. The wise and the good In all 
ages, acknowledging the perpetual obligation of 
the Sabbath, have uniformly set It apart for 
religious purposes, and devoted the first day of the 
week to the more Immediate service of God, In 
obedience to the command — ^''Keep my Sabbaths, 
and reverence my sanctuary: I am the Lord." 

The times In which we live are notorious for 
Sabbath profanation. Instead of the day being 
devoted to Its legitimate purposes. It Is eagerly 
embraced as the fittest season for laying aside 
restraint, and Indulging In sinful Mvollty. The 
very brutes are pressed Into the service of dis- 
honouring their Creator. Country excursions, 
parties of pleasure, travelling by coach, steamer, 
and railway, too often engross the hours of 
Sabbath ; drinking and debauchery are rampant, 
to the abhorrence of all who venerate the holy 
day. This Is a fearful state of things, and calls 
loudly for an Immediate overturn. It Is to be 
feared, however, that, unless a reform In this 
matter be promptly and vigorously forwarded. 
Sabbath desecration will be carried to a much 
greater extent, and assume a more appalling 
appearance than It has yet done, bad and ominous 
as that appearance is. 

It Is a well-known fact, attested by the experl- 



PREFACE. V 

ence of ages, that Sabbath breaking has often 
been signally visited by God's displeasure. We 
have all heard from those whose lives have been 
sacrificed to the ofifended laws of their country, 
the acknowledgment, that the profanation of the 
Sabbath was the first step in the career of crime 
which ultimately led to ignominy and death. 
Even in our own city, the Sabbath is sadly pro- 
faned. True, we have not yet arrived at the un- 
blushing effrontery which signalises the fickle 
denizens of the principal city on the Continent ; 
but we follow in their wake, and have, in fact, 
ventured so far that we may well tremble for the 
consequences. To retrace our steps without delay 
will be found the wisest course: it is the duty and 
interest of all. 

The following poem has been written with the 
view of aiding in the counteraction of the pro- 
fanation of the Sabbath. The author is well aware 
that the subject might have been treated in a man- 
ner much more worthy of its importance; but he 
has done what he could, and may be permitted to 
indulge the hope, that his humble contribution 
may not be altogether unacceptable to such as 
feel the responsibility attached to the due obser- 
vance of the day which God " hath set apart for 
himself." 

Edinburgh, 15th December 1848. 



IV PREFACE. 



which, In our day, would pass without remark or 
reprehension. The wise and the good in all 
ages, acknowledging the perpetual obligation of 
the Sabbath, have uniformly set it apart for 
religious purposes, and devoted the first day of the 
week to the more immediate service of God, in 
obedience to the command — "Keep my Sabbaths, 
and reverence my sanctuary: I am the Lord." 

The times in which we live are notorious for 
Sabbath profanation. Instead of the day being 
devoted to its legitimate purposes, it is eagerly 
embraced as the fittest season for laying aside 
restraint, and indulging in sinful fnvoUty. The 
very brutes are pressed into the service of dis- 
honouring their Creator. Country excursions, 
parties of pleasure, travelling by coach, steamer, 
and railway, too often engross the hours of 
Sabbath ; drinking and debauchery are rampant, 
to the abhorrence of all who venerate the holy 
day. This is a fearful state of things, and calls 
loudly for an immediate overturn. It is to be 
feared, however, that, unless a reform in this 
matter be promptly and vigorously forwarded, 
Sabbath desecration will be carried to a much 
greater extent, and assume a more appalling 
appearance than it has yet done, bad and ominous 
as that appearance is. 

It is a well-known fact, attested by the experi- 



PREPAOE. V 

ence of ages, that Sabbath breaking has often 
been signally visited by God's displeasure. We 
have all heard from those whose lives have been 
sacrificed to the ofiended laws of their country, 
the acknowledgment, that the profanation of the 
Sabbath was the first step in the career of crime 
which ultimately led to ignominy and death. 
Even in our own city, the Sabbath is sadly pro- 
faned. True, we have not yet arrived at the un- 
blushing efirontery which signalises the fickle 
denizens of the principal city on the Continent ; 
but we follow in their wake, and have, in fact, 
ventured so far that we may well tremble for the 
consequences. To retrace our steps without delay 
will be found the wisest course: it is the duty and 
interest of all. 

The following poem has been written with the 
view of aiding in the counteraction of the pro- 
fanation of the Sabbath. The author Is well aware 
that the subject might have been treated in a man- 
ner much more worthy of its importance; but he 
has done what he could, and may be permitted to 
indulge the hope, that his humble contribution 
may not be altogether unacceptable to such as 
feel the responsibility attached to the due obser- 
vance of the day which God " hath set apart for 
himself." 

Edinburgh, 15tk December 1848. 



IV PREFACE. 



which, in our day, would pass without remark or 
reprehension. The wise and the good in all 
ages, acknowledging the perpetual obligation of 
the Sabbath, have uniformly set it apart for 
religious purposes, and devoted the first day of the 
week to the more immediate service of God, in 
obedience to the command — "Keep my Sabbaths, 
and reverence my sanctuary: I am the Lord." 

The times in which we live are notorious for 
Sabbath profanation. Instead of the day being 
devoted to its legitimate purposes, it is eagerly 
embraced as the fittest season for laying aside 
restraint, and indulging in sinful fiivolity. The 
very brutes are pressed into the service of dis- 
honouring then: Creator. Country excursions, 
parties of pleasure, travelling by coach, steamer, 
and railway, too often engross the hours of 
Sabbath ; drinking and debauchery are rampant, 
to the abhorrence of all who venerate the holy 
day. This is a fearful state of things, and calls 
loudly for an immediate overturn. It is to be 
feared, however, that, unless a reform in this 
matter be promptly and vigorously forwarded. 
Sabbath desecration will be carried to a much 
greater extent, and assume a more appalling 
appearance than it has yet done, bad and ominous 
as that appearance is. 

It is a well-known fact, attested by the experi- 



PREFACE. V 

ence of ages, that Sabbath breaking has often 
been signally visited by God's displeasure. We 
have all heard 6*001 those whose lives have been 
sacrificed to the ofiended laws of their country, 
the acknowledgment, that the profanation of the 
Sabbath was the first step in the career of crime 
which ultimately led to ignominy and death. 
Even in our own city, the Sabbath is sadly pro- 
faned. True, we have not yet arrived at the un- 
blushing efirontery which signalises the fickle 
denizens of the principal city on the Continent ; 
but we follow in their wake, and have, in fact, 
ventured so far that we may well tremble for the 
consequences. To retrace our steps without delay 
will be found the wisest course: it is the duty and 
interest of all. 

The following poem has been written with the 
view of aiding in the counteraction of the pro- 
fanation of the Sabbath. The author is well aware 
that the subject might have been treated in a man- 
ner much more worthy of its importance; but he 
has done what he could, and may be permitted to 
indulge the hope, that his humble contribution 
may not be altogether unacceptable to such as 
feel the responsibility attached to the due obser- 
vance of the day which God " hath set apart for 
himself." 

Edinburgh, 15tk December 1848. 



IV PREFACE. 



which, In our day, would pass without remark or 
reprehension. The wise and the good in all 
ages, acknowledging the perpetual obligation of 
the Sabbath, have uniformly set it apart for 
religious purposes, and devoted the first day of the 
week to the more immediate service of God, in 
obedience to the command — "Keep my Sabbaths, 
and reverence my sanctuary : I am the Lord." 

The times in which we live are notorious for 
Sabbath profanation. Instead of the day being 
devoted to its legitimate purposes, it is eagerly 
embraced as the fittest season for layinsr aside 
restraint, and indulging in sinfol frivolity The 
very brutes are pressed into the service of dis- 
honouring their Creator. Country excursions, 
parties of pleasure, travelling by coach, steamer, 
and railway, too often engross the hours of 
Sabbath ; drinking and debauchery are rampant, 
to the abhorrence of all who venerate the holy 
day. This is a fearful state of things, and calls 
loudly for an immediate overturn. It is to be 
feared, however, that, unless a reform in this 
matter be promptly and vigorously forwarded, 
Sabbath desecration will be carried to a much 
greater extent, and assume a more appalling 
appearance than it has yet done, bad and ominous 
as that appearance is. 

It is a well-known fact, attested by the experi- 



PREFACE. V 

ence of ages, that Sabbath breaking has often 
been signally visited by God's displeasure. We 
have all heard from those whose lives have been 
sacrificed to the offended laws of their country, 
the acknowledgment, that the profanation of the 
Sabbath was the first step in the career of crime 
which ultimately led to ignominy and death. 
Even in our own city, the Sabbath is sadly pro- 
faned. True, we have not yet arrived at the un- 
blushing effrontery which signalises the fickle 
denizens of the principal city on the Continent ; 
but we follow in their wake, and have, in fact, 
ventured so far that we may well tremble for the 
consequences. To retrace our steps without delay 
will be found the wisest course: it is the duty and 
interest of all. 

The following poem has been written with the 
view of aiding in the counteraction of the pro- 
fanation of the Sabbath. The author is well aware 
that the subject might have been treated in a man- 
ner much more worthy of its importance; but he 
has done what he could, and may be permitted to 
indulge the hope, that his humble contribution 
may not be altogether unacceptable to such as 
feel the responsibility attached to the due obser- 
vance of the day which God " hath set apart for 
himself." 

Edinburgh, 15th December 1848. 



r 






k 




16 SABBATH IN ISDINBUBaH. 

A little of the giittering dust of earth, 
On Sabbath's sacred mom forestalls the sun, 
And, ere his first ray wakes the watchful lark, 
Upspringing from his couch of fevered sleep, 
Begins his work of sin ; and willingly 
Supplies the deadly draught to sueh as, lost 
To shame, are ready to renew again 
The deep debauch, and o'er the baneful drug 
To sport the foolish jest — ^vociferously 
Eecounting, with great glee, the pranks with which 
The previous evening closed. Unmindful they 
Of God's requirements, or the sad account 
Which one day they must give to Him whom now 
They set at naught — as if there were no eye 
To mark their doings ; no ear to note the wild 
Pro&nity, which, frx)m their bloated lips 
Poured forth, foretells a fearful doom from Him 
Who challenges their service and r^ard. 

Oh ! that the law would stretch her powerful arm. 
And bring the perpetrators of a sin — 
Compared with which crimes that she overtakes 
With punishment are innocence itself — 
To strict account. Not of the plans devised 
By the arch-enemy of man, to effect 

's utter ruin, is there one more fit 
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Than this to accomplish his malicioiis end. 

Well knows the subtle spirit that a course 

Of sin persisted in benumbs the soul, 

And lulls it in a fearftd sleep ; and hence 

He prompts his victim to forsake the path 

Of duty. And, not willing that the fools 

Who serve him should desert his cause, he tries 

To impress their minds with notions lax and crude, 

That they may safely set the sacred day 

Aside, which God hath hallowed ; and, with art 

Infernal, represents its sacred claims 

On man as priestly schemes, to aggrandise 

Themselves, and keep the poor in bondage. Hence 

The disrespect with which the holy day 

Is treated; hence the startling scenes which shock 

The sober and devout ; and hence the woe 

And misery which follow — for, as sure 

As light succeeds the advent of the sun. 

So sure will sin, cherished and loved, produce 

The bitter fruits of sorrow here, and through 

Duration endless, after time is o'er. 

But now the morning chime is heard, and far. 
Amid the stillness of the sacred hour. 
It floats upon the air. It is the sound 
Of jubilee, proclaiming to the poor 

B 
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(/erburdened eovl^ bound by Hie gallnig dwin 
Ofmnto Satan's aemtade^ Uiat now 
In freedom offered ; it is Mercy's Toiiae 
WhMjjering foi^veness in the ear of him 
Who, strong in his rebellion, tnms away, 
Hpuming the offered grace ; it is the note 
Of welcome, given to all who wish to oome 
And shafe in Heaven's munerited r^anL 

Tlie city streets now gradnally begin 
To teem with life, and hurriedly along 
Numbers pass to and fro : some to instruct 
The young and ignorant, and set before 
Tlioir minds religion's high and holy claims ; 
Home to attend the sick, and soothingly, 
With words of comfort, cheer the hour of pain ; 
Some patiently to wait beside the couch 
Where pines the sufferer with hectic cheek, 
Wasting away by slow degrees beneath 
(yonsimiption's hand; some from the Word of Life 
To soothe th' alarmed and agitated soul. 
Pierced by conviction's fiery darts, and point 
To where relief from misery, and where 
Strong consolation will be surely found. 
If duly sought. The man of science now 
Hastens towards the diamber where disease, 
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Rampant and threatening, runs with fearful force 
Through all the burning veins ; and which, in spite 
Of art's device, gains strength until the cord 
Of life asunder parts, unveiling then 
The hidden wonders of the future world. 

The kind instructor of the young now takes 
His 'customed station, and upon the mind — 
Bedimmed not only by our nature's sin. 
But likewise by the culpable neglect 
Of worthless guardians, being uncared for, left 
A prey to ignorance and vice — in hope 
That Heaven will bless his labours, opens wide 
The holy volume, and thence largely draws 
Of Heaven's refreshing streams, to purify 
The heart bemired with sin ; and on the eye. 
In darkness sealed, he guides the light of truth 
Divine, whose penetrating, powerful ray, 
Discloses to the soul th' unhappy state 
Of fallen nature's children ; and illumes 
The dreary road, on which the young, unskilled 
In Satan's wiles, are apt to lose their way. 
Though purposed from the world to flee, and seek 
Forgiveness where alone it can be found. 
Nor was it e'er denied to one who with * 
An honest, earnest wish desired the boon. 
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Though late in asking it ; but chiefly when 
The heart is young and tender, (ere the &06t 
Of sin's benumbing influence hath crept 
Over the youthful spirit — ere the cold 
Ice-crusted hand of spiritual death weighs down 
The fiicultieS;) may we expect to mark 
The healing dew's descent, for then the soul 
Will yield more readily ; as rolling years 
Serve only to increase the hardihood 
With which the gracious overture is spumed. 

Blessings attend the labours of thy love, 
For many shall in after years look back 
With grateful hearts, and bless the happy hour 
When first they learned from thee the saving truth 
That sanctifies the soul, and fits it for 
The piu^ and never-ending joys of heaven. 

But there are others, who devote the hours 
Of Sabbath morning to a purpose quite 
At variance with the duties of the day. 
The precious moments, as they hurry on 
Towards eternity's unfethomable, 
Untried abyss, they lose without regret, 
In preparation for the rural jaunt- 
To waste in idleness the season given 
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In mercy, that they may have time to think, . 

As well befits them, of this fleeting life, 

Of death, and of the world beyond the grave — 

Enjoying themselves — as they are pleased to term 

The daring outrage* Hence, with breathless haste 

They mount the ready vehicle, and lash 

With reckless hanA the willing steed, as if 

Some mighty enterprise depended on 

Their speed ; and, as the rattling wheels revolve, 

The passenger is fain to turn aside, 

To shun the coming danger; while, well pleased, 

The tourists selfishly exult, nor think 

That God's most merciful design towards 

The lower animals they thus defeat. 

As far as in them lies — robbing the horse 

Of his allotted rest. Shame light on those 

That bear the sword ! — shame on their callousness — • 

That man dare thus so wantonly infringe 

The law promulgated in flames of fire 

On Sinai's mount — a law so merciful 

To man (and to the lower scale of life) 

That, were th' appointed day of general rest 

Blotted from out the calendar, this world 

Would lose its chief attraction. Oh ! 'twere sad 

Were there no Sabbath — no particidar time 

Sacred to holier duties than fill up 
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The six days' space ! Yet so perverse are men 
That they devote the precious fleeting hours 
To Mammon's service with a willing mind, 
Ev'n from the cumbrous folio noting down, 
With much anxiety, their weekly gains ; 
Or waste the time, which ne'er can be recalled, 
In joining folly's pleasure-seeking band : — 
Forgetting, thus, the loss themselves sustain — 
Forgetting, too, that, ere the glorious sun 
Shall gild another Sabbath mom, to them 
May time, with all its pursuits, be no more. 

It is an ordinance most merciful 
To man, the institution of a day 
Sacred to holy rest, from all the cares 
That cluster round us through the busy week. 
But lust of gain prompts some to set aside 
The duty so incumbent^ to prepare 
With all their hearts to keep the holy day. 
Sence business is prolonged, and ties the poor 
Hardrtoiling menial to his slavish work 
TlQ on the verge of Sabbath; nay, before 
Ee winds up all, perhaps the clock hath tolled 
The requiem of the week, and brought again 
The first day's holy mom of peace and rest; 
Whilst he, and such as he, retire o'er-wrought 
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And spiritless, and all unfit to join 
The service of the sanctuary — ^the mind 
And body nerveless both — experiencing 
The influence reciprocal, which, strange 
Although it seem, acts fatally, and soon 
Brings down the object which it preys upon 
To lingering trouble, and an early grave. 
Oh ! 'twere a wise, a just, and mercifiil 
Provision of the law to shorten much 
The hours of labour, that the young might feel 
The soothing influence of the social hour — 
With time to scan the Bible's sacred page, 

« 

Or o'er the poet's soul-ennobling strains 
To hang enraptured, and from Milton's verse 
Drink wisdom, or with the historian range 
Back to the ages long since past, and witli 
The men of other days hold converse — ^thus 
Enlarging and improving too the soul. 
But chiefly leisure should be given that with 
The lore on which immortal interests hang 
The young should be conversant : but we ask, 
How possibly can those who, through the long 
And tedious day, jaded and weary, find 
No respite from their labour, till the hour 
Approaches midnight ere their toil is o'er 1 — 
How can they bring the mind to bear upon 
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The instructive page ? or how can they devote 
An hour to meditation, when the eye 
Is fain to close, and rest alone required ? 
Shame on the system ! may its cruelty 
Awake the public scorn; and may it be 
Hissed into desuetude, and o'er it spread 
Oblivion's thick impenetrable veil ! 

Others, again, released from toil, contrive, 
By various plans, to turn the holy day 
(Which, sanctified, might prove a spring of bliss 
To the poor wanderer from the path of peace. 
And yield true comfort in the solenm hour 
When time recedes, and in the distance heave 
The billows of eternity) aside 
Far from its destined purpose, and misspend 
The precious season, mercifully given 
To thankless and ungrateful man, to prune 
His plumes for that far country, where no more 
Shall sorrow, sin, or death be found; but where 
Shall purest and eternal joy prevail. 
God in his mercy, and his boundless love. 
Towards mankind, first at the dawn of time — 
When all the morning-stars together sang 
A joyful song — ^hallowed and blessed the day 
Devoted to His service ; sanctified 
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The holy Sabbath, setting it apart 

From other days, and willing that it should 

Continue through aU time, a merciful 

And glorious boon to man, and typical 

Of Heaven — ^where only rest is foimd. But soon 

The sad depravity which stamps our race 

Began to show itself, by wantonly 

Transgressing God's command — ^profaning much 

The holy day, as if intent to thwart 

Mercy's design; perversely turning from 

The path of life, and walking in their own 

Most crooked way : — transforming thus the day 

Designed by God to soothe the soul, amid 

The sorrows of the world, into a curse ; 

Instead of proving, as it ought, a source 

Of blessedness, and joy, and peace to man. 

Even in this intellectual age, when wide 
The rays of truth are scattered, and the light 
Of science, with a clear and steady flame, 
Bums briUiantly— when every eye may see 
God's goodness manifested to our land, 
In characters so plain, and so distinct. 
That all may comprehend them — yet, with base 
And marked ingratitude, can we forget 
The Hand that shields our lovely isle, and turn 
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An adder-ear to God's all-gracious voice, 

Warning us of our danger ! On the mom 

Of Sabbath, now, we see without concern 

The engine with its lengthened train shoot off, 

Impelled by art, and hiss " along the line." 

Beneath its smoky canopy, there sit. 

Amid the jarring and unseemly din. 

The plodding trader, bent on gain, and bound 

To earth by strong and overpowering ties, 

Designed to reach the distant market, where 

He hopes to add a little to his store; 

And he who looks upon the Sabbath-day 

As if it had been made to minister 

To pleasure only, and t' undo the link 

That, through the week, in bondage holds him fast : 

And now, when free, he madly runs the risk 

Of fleeing from duty's call, and listens not. 

Unto her gentle voice; and, pleased himself. 

Thinks not of his departure from the path 

In which the wise and good of every age 

Have trodden, as they bent their course towards 

A happier world than this. Let those who wish 

The desecration of the Sabbath, still 

Persist in aiding this outrageous breach 

Of God's appointed law; but let it not 

^•^j deemed by sober minds a trifling sin ; 
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For, sure as mom dispels the shades of nighty 
The frown of Heaven will foUow in the train 
Of all our provocations; time will show 
The sad effects of thus defying the Power 
That shields us in the hour of peril, and bids 
Th' avenger and the enemy be stiU. 

Oh ! who would e'er have deemed that Scotland, 
known 
Throughout the wide-extended Christian world 
For Sabbath veneration, should have sunk 
So sadly in the scale, by trafficking 
Upon a day so dear in ages past ; 
And thus upon her fisdr, unspotted fame 
Bringing a blot that will not be erased 
For countless years to come ! Alas ! that such 
Infringement of the law divine, should thus 
Be sanctioned and upheld by men whose creed 
Condemns their practice — ^men, who, were they told 
In plain and honest terms, that they took part 
With infidels professed; and that their crimes, 
In thus encouraging the glaring sin, 
Cried loud to Heaven for vengeance, would suppose 
The charge an insult But, let such take heed — 
For judgment lingers not; and jealously 
God watches o*er his Sabbath, and will meet 
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The breach thereof with the severest frown 

Of His displeasure. Nor, with sneering taunt, 

Let any here arraign the humble muse 

As blind and bigoted — for the behest 

Of Heaven is plain enough, " To do no work 

Upon the Sabbath ;" and, whate'er the world 

May think, she'll vainly try to laugh away 

The fearful imputation : it will cling 

Unflinchingly to our beloved land, 

A blot of burning shame upon her brow. 

Not only is the holy day profaned 
By tourists, in the vain pursuits of what 
They deem life's choicest* bliss — ^flinging away 
Restraint, to gratify an appetite 
For pleasures, such as, in their folly, they 
Prefer to purer joys ; but others, too. 
Who, deeming that the six days God allows 
For worldly business are much too short 
For all they have to do, encroach upon 
The Sabbath's sacred season, and with brow 
Of brass, and forehead unabashed, devote 
Their morning to the service of the god 
They love ; and anxious wait the expected mail, 
"'^o bring the longed-for budget — dearer far, 
\em, the intelligence how trade proceeds, 
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And how the foreign markets, than the voice 

Of Heaven, which woos them to a happiness 

That none of Mammon's votaries know — a bliss 

On which they set no value ; but, absorbed 

In care Tbout worldly things, defraud themselves, 

And those dependent on them, of the sweet 

Refreshing hours of Sabbath; and, in spite 

Of common decency, make others feel 

Th' oppression, being doomed, at stated hours. 

To squeeze themselves amid the noisy throng 

That congregate before the post-house door, 

Waiting for letters, or the London prints, 

To sate the craving appetite for news, 

(With some it matters little of what sort,) 

Of which the rise and fall of stocks stand forth 

As being most worthy of regard. And, shame 

Upon the bearer of the Christian name ! 

The doings of the turf are keenly read ; 

Or, more degrading still, the brutishness 

That signalises what has been yclept 

The ring, where man meets man, and wantonly 

Maltreat each other, (while ten thousand look 

With hellish satisfaction on a scene 

Worthy of heU itself,) defacing much 

The human form ; when sometimes too the soul. 

Unable to withstand the foul abuse, 
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Escapes from misery on earth, to taste 
Far keener pangs beyond this mortal life. 

The novel-readers, too, a numerous class, 
Embrace with eagerness the sacred day 
To scan their fayourite author. Much they long 
That time woidd swiftly pass, and bring again 
The season of seclusion from the toils 
And troubles of the week — ^not that they may 
Devote the day to its legitimate 
And destined purpose ; but to lay aside 
Restraint, and, on the light and frothy page 
Of silly fiction, pore with earnestness 
Befitting well a nobler aim. They turn 
Away, disgusted, from the limpid stream 
Of truth, and, in the foul and miry pool. 
Attempt to slake their thirst Besotted fools ! 
How vain the trial ! Were they wise to draw 
The living waters from the fountain-head, 
*TwoiQd yield them comfort, when the mists of time 
Dissolve before eternity ; when all 
The guilty pleasures of the world shall fade 
Away, although remembered midst the pangs 
Of bitter sorrow and of keen remorse. 

Go, lay the weapons down with which thou warr'st 
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So earnestly 'gainst God, lest He should sear 

Thy soul, and leave thee ripening for thy doom 

When time is past ! Think well, and do not thus 

So foolishly let slip the sacred hours, 

In stem defiance of Heaven's high command. 

To keep the seventh day holy to the Lord. 

Let none supinely rest at ease, till from 

Our country's brow is wiped the dark death-spot : 

Let resolute resistance drive away 

The baneful spirit, which, alas ! has wormed 

His way, with powerful influence, to the hearts 

Of thousands, and made fearful havoc there. 

Such marked rebellion 'gainst the law of God, 

In other days, would have called down the voice 

Of shame, reproach, and scorn ; but now the sneer 

Curls on the lip, should any dare to plead 

4 

In favour of the Sabbath's rightful claims. 

Still, midst the gloom that shrouds us, sweet-tongued 

Hope 
Promises better days, and points her wand 
Towards a time when man shall hail with joy 
The blest return of Sabbath : when no more 
Shall pursuits alien to the day engross 
The mind, and wake the wrath of Heaven ; bat 

when 
The keeping of the Sabbath, as required, 
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Shall yield true happiness^ and more of joy 
Than all the pleasures that the world affords. 

Now through the streets^ m many a decent group, 
The old and yoimg, the feeble, and the strong, 
The staid and serious, and the giddy, pass 
Onward unto the house of prayer. Meanwhile, 
The clamour loud of church-bells fills the air ; 
While, slowly pausing, old St Giles sends forth 
His loud sonorous note, and gay St George 
Answers again.* Callous, indeed, must be 
The heart that throbs not at the solemn sound — 
The voice of Heaven proclaiming in the ear 
Of man the gracious offer of a free 
Unlimited salvation, from the curse 
'Neath which creation travails as in pain ! 

Before the service of the sacred day. 
Let me towards the silent lonely spot 
Where sleep the countless dead, direct my steps. 
And muse a while upon the end of time ; , 
Instruction drawing from the lettered stones 
Which thickly stud Greyfiiars' field of graves — 



* *< And Jura answers, from her murky shroud, 

Back to the joyous Alps, which call to her aloud.^^ 

Byron. 
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Where, nameless, untold thousands rest ; and where 

The noble, the poht«, and learned mix 

Their ashes with the humblest of the land, 

And where the ever-honoured martyr lies. 

Green grows the grass o*er Renwick's precious dust, 

And Guthrie's, who, in truth's behalf, amidst 

A storm of opposition from the powers 

Of earth and hell confederate, stood firm. 

And in the cause of freedom nobly fell, 

In ^^ Scotland's evil day, " beneath the hand 

Of violence and misrule. The wild-flowers wave 

Above the lowly bed of others, who, 

Although less known to fame, resistance made 

In liberty's defence, beneath the flag 

Which, floating in the breeze, displayed to view 

The thrilling motto, that might well have quailed 

The spirits of the foe, and made them pause — 

"Christ's Crown and Covenant." Then Scotland's 

best 
And noblest sons were chased like hunted deer. 
And mown as grass before the scythe, by men 
Bloodthirsty, villanous, and servants sworn 
Of him who, like a roaring Hon, walks 
Seeking his prey. But time hath changed the scene ; 
The reign of terror 's long since past, and now 
No man dare thus coerce his feUow-man. 
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I like to pore upon the stones which tell 

Of those who sleep below, who once, like me, 

Were weary pOgrims on the beaten road 

Of life, and haply, too, mused much, and thought, 

And pondered deeply, on the world to come ; 

And, looking upwards for the strength required 

To wage a ceaseles warfare for the few 

Remaining years of life, have now escaped 

From earth and all its sorrows, and repose 

In peace beneath the grassy turf. Meanwhile, 

The busy multitude regardless tread 

Above the sleeping dust, as if they were 

Exempted from the imiyersal doom — 

As if they were to dwell for ever here, 

And never feel Death's severing stroke. Ah me 1 

ThuB to resign the hopes of fixture bliss, 

After the storms that vex the world give place 

To Heaven's eternal calm ! They o'er the sod 

Which wraps the dead pass lightly ; and, although 

SiuTounded by Death's trophies, spare no thought 

Upon the final destiny of man. 

Within this place of graves how many sleep 

Soundly, and rest in hope, awaiting here 

The advent of the Judge ! When time is past. 

Then shall they hail the eventful mom with joy, 

And welcome their release from death's domain. 
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To Heaven's unending glory. Then, M'Crie ! 

Thy honoured dust shall spring to life anew, 

Reorganised, and fitted to endure 

The bliss of Heaven — the weight of happiness 

Which mortals could not bear. Here sleeps in peace 

Buchanan of unmatched renown — ^a name 

Of whom our country well may boast. Here, too. 

The poet rests, his harp unstrung, and hushed 

The voice that charmed mankind; and he who wooed 

And won the muse of history ; and the sage. 

Who into nature's laws with prying eye 

Intently gazed, and from the dark recess 

Brought truth imperishable into light. 

That all might mark her &ir and graceful form. 

The learned divine here sleeps, his labours o'er. 

And many round him whom with care he led 

Into the green and flowery pastures, where 

The river of immortal life roUs on 

Its purifying waters. Sacred spot ! 

Within thy precincts rest the wise and good — 

Men of renown, who, while on earth, did much 

For God, and much to alleviate the woe 

And misery that sin hath introduced. 

And many here, too, mix their dust with theirs, 

Who, when the drama of this world is o'er. 

Will hear the summons with a trembling heart. 
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And wish in vain that they might still repose 
Insensate inmates of the silent grave. 

During the hours allotted to the pure 
Enjoyment of the Sabbath in the House 
Sacred to holy musings, and the sweet 
Tribute of praise and gratitude to God — 
The streets, more quiet, exhibit to the eye 
Few passers to and fro, excepting such 
As, mindless of their mercies, reckless lounge 
Around the comer of the public way. 
Beguiling with profane and worthless talk 
The precious moments. Rattling onward comes 
The carriage of the man of healing art, 
Whose skill arrests the fell disease which preys 
Upon affliction's child ; and, clad in "brief 
Authority," the wary watchman, who 
With eagle eye notes the poor wretch that wends 
Along the street, in habit such as strikes 
The passer-by with wonder, rousing up 
Suspicion from her sleep, that daring deeds 
Of wrong he meditates. But still the heart 
Feels to behold a fellow-creature so 
Forlorn and destitute ! Oh 1 many reap 
The bitter fruits of vice and folly, doomed 
To eat the bread of poverty and scorn. 
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Who once (when life first opened up before 
The inexperienced traveller through the wild 
Inextricable windings of the world) 
Enjoyed the comforts of a peaceful home ; 
But, choosing for themselves, mistook the road 
That led to happiness; and, venturing still, 
Incautiously toil on, and weaker grow 
At every step, until all hope is gone ; 
And in the lowest room of folly's hall. 
And darkest in the cell of poverty. 
They sufier much, till death with certain aim 
Strikes, and unveils the world to come, with all 
Its dread realities, to change no more. 

Home hies the perruquier^ right smart and spruce. 
After his morning's labour; and, athwart 
The square, the coroneted carriage roUs 
Its precious burden in the world's esteem, 
Groaning beneath a weight of wealth : my lorci 
Is sure possessor of the applause of those 
Who, basking in his favour, fatten on 
The good things of this life, shower'd round and round 
Profusely, with no niggard hand ; and, in 
Th' enjoyment of his smile, know not, nor feel 
The deprivations which distress the poor, 
And throw a shade of sorrow o'er their joys. 
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Some wander heedlessly along the streets^ 

Not knowing what to do, or where to turn 

Themselves ; they have no aim, no purpose — none. 

Then- minds, a yacancy not easily filled, 

'^ Have waged " with thought an unremitting war : 

Blind as the bat, and of as little use ; 

Killers of time, mustachioed devotees 

Of fickle fashion, with the Indian cane 

Twirled in such sort as shows conspicuously 

The jewelled finger ; while the scent that floats 

Around bespeaks, in erring estimate. 

Gentility : but sober minds are apt 

To judge &T otherwise, and set them down 

For what they are in sad reality — 

A vain and empty brotherhood, and much 

Mistaken in their views regarding God*s 

Design in hallowing the Sabbath-day. 

Anon the chiu'ch-bells' cheerful sound is heard, 
And crowds pursue their homeward path, or stray, 
Listless, amid th' embowered retreat that shades 
The city's southern bound ; or, musing, pace 
The daisied sward of Bruntsfield. Some resort 
To where the ancient warlike fortress sits, 
Overlooking fair and spacious streets, or rich 
4iid graceful colonnades ; while, stretoh*d around. 
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Scenes aH-unrivalled meet the view, and well 

Repay the lover of the picturesque. 

Before him, and aroimd, the city lies, 

Basking in all her splendour, 'neath the clear 

Unclouded sky ; while, to the south, the view 

Is bounded by the Pentlands' classic clif& ; 

And northward far the wide and restless sea — 

A spectacle declarative of God's 

Almighty power. The everlasting hills 

In the far distance mingle with the sky ; 

While, close at hand, the churchyard's lonely moond 

Lies silent in the sunshine ; and o'er all 

The landscape, beauty's image is impressed, 

Combined with a sublimity, which those 

Who havB not witnessed the inspiring sight 

In vain may try to fency in their minds. 

Again the voice of psalms, outbursting, floats 
Throughout the high and vaulted roof; again 
The voice of prayer ascends; again the free, 
Unfettered, unconditional, unsought 
Offer of grace is made ; and Mercy seeks, 
With soothing, gentle accents, to allure 
And win the sinner back again to peace 
And hope, which had, amid the world's vain stir. 
Absconded, and the poor imfriended man 
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Left to himself, estranged from God, and ail 
The nameless pleasures consequent upon 
Devotion to His holy will. But still 
Is Mercy willing to cancel the debt 
Contracted, and to set the debtor free : 
For all who to the surety have returned 
Renoimcing sin, and honestly intent 
On walking wisely, trusting in the grace 
Of God for aid, assuredly shall hail, 
With songs of joy, a heaven of blessedness ; 
Then warfare shaU give place to endless peace, 
The wail of sorrow to the joyful song, 
The palm of victory, and the golden harp. 

« 

The service ended, now the crowds disperse. 
And seek their several homes ; but some, alas ! 
Repair with eager haste to where the young 
And thoughtless meet, on summer's Sabbath even. 
To wander through the flowery, fragrant walks. 
And taste the pleasure which the garden yields — 
A gratefril relaxation to the poor. 
Who toil throughout the busy week, but not 
To be commended on the sacred day. 
Others, again, full eagerly retire 
To where the sounds of martial music wake 
Remembrances of other days, when war 
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O'er Europe waved her bloody flag, and drove 

Her chariot o'er the necks of kings, and shook 

The world with thunders all her own, and chased 

Thousands and tens of thousands off the stage 

Of mortal life. Some seek the social club. 

And daringly devote the sacred hours 

To lawless mirth and mad profanity, 

Over the bowl surcharged with steaming juice ; 

And, loudly blustering, quite regardless of 

The claims of conmion decency, give scope 

To language such as strikes the sober ear 

With pain ; and, as they were intent to dare 

The frown of heaven, and flout morality 

From off the earth, with open casements sit, 

And wildly jeer and loudly talk, so that 

The passenger is fain to haste his steps. 

And shun their neighbourhood. And when arrived 

The hour of rising, at the fearful close 

Of the lost Sabbath, reason tottering sits 

Upon her throne, her light bedimmed ; and now 

They stagger homewards, noisy, and disposed 

To quarrel ; and oft-times, before they reach 

Their destination, does the lynx-eyed guard 

Of night upon the riotous party pounce. 

And drag them onward to await their doom 

" In durance sad," till justice takes her seat, 
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And metes their dole of punishment deserved. 
Such scenes are often witnessed ; but the muse 
Is glad to turn her, and with placid eye 
Look down upon a lovlier picture far, — 
The piety and &ith which signalise 
Full many a humble artisan, and shed 
A ray of Heaven's own light aroimd the poor 
Unnoticed labourer in the glorious cause. 
See him at evening's close, with anxious care 
Instilling truth into the youthful mind. 
And, from the holy book, teUing of One 
Who lived on earth a life of suffering, 
And died, and rose again, that man might o'er 
The powers of death and heU triumphant rise. 

Those who have, during life, basked 'neath the sun 
Of fortune's fairest smile ; who never felt 
The pains of poverty ; who joyous run 
The dizzying race of folly, now sit down. 
And deeply swiU the soul-enlivening juice, 
Pressed from the ruddy grapes of glowing Spain, 
And with the liquor swallow too large draughts 
Of madness. When the tongue's unloo6ed, th' attempt 
At wit and repartee is fondly made 
With much unseemly clamour, till the ray 

' morning's smile iUumes the rosy east 
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Before they rise — and only then to seek 

The refuge of the couch of rest, and lay 

The fevered head upon the pillow, there 

To sleep th' eflfects of their debauch away. 

Shame on such doings J Can no voice alarm 

The sensualist 1 Will neither Mercy's soft 

And winning accents, nor the threatenings 

Of Deity, incensed for Sabbath-breach, 

Prevail upon the sinner to retrace 

His steps, and, turning from the path that leads 

Astray, walk vigorously on to Heaven ? 

Ah, no ! without the grace that man requires. 

And God is ever willing to impart 

Unto the humble penitent, the soul. 

Deaf to the voice that bids it turn and live, 

Slmnbers securely, time rolls on, and death 

Arouses from the sad, the fatal sleep. 

Some, with a stoical indifference. 
That might with wonder fill the breasts of those 
Pure spirits who, at God's command, fly forth 
To do His will, pursue unthinkingly 
Their various avocations. At his desk 
The merchant sits, and, with a keenness which 
Might, at another time, deserve the meed 
Of commendation, o'er his ledger pores 
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With earnestness ; and balances with care, 
The debit and the credit sides ; and fills 
The sheet with jottings. Feverishly he rubs 
His brow, and calculates, and robs himself 
Of after peace ; puts out the heavenly light 
Sent to direct him, and to guide his steps ; 
And hence in darkness gropes along the way. 
Which might, but for his own perversity. 
Have been a path of light, and life, and joy, 
And proved the way to everlasting bliss. 
The subtle lawyer, full of wiles, and whose 
Ingeniousness is tasked to intricate 
The client's plea, upon the Sabbath, too, 
Is found amid his parchments ; while the sound 
Of bells, inviting to the house of prayer. 
Unnoticed and unheeded dies away, 
(As he intent to solve some dubious point 
Attends not to the prattle of the child. 
That plays in happiness amidst his toys,) 
He being so immersed in thought, that all 
The prospects of another life of bliss, 
When this of trial is o'er, have no eiFect 
In rousing him. Nor does he lose the day 
Alone, but draws upon his head the sin 
Attached to leading others into guilt, 
''Who aid him in his labours,) — which, without 
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The interference of that gracious power, 

The Friend of Man, will yield the bitter fiiiits 

Of late repentance and of keen remorse. 

This has been styled the age of intellect — 
Nor do I doubt the justness of the phrase 
As being applicable to the times 
In which we live ; but, with all due respect 
And deference to the authors of the term, 
I fear that intellect has chased away 
The spirit of religion from the land. 
Mistake me not, — I know that, in our day, 
Much, very much, is doing to diffuse 
The knowledge of salvation to the earth's 
Eemotest ends ; that much is done at home 
To teach the ignorant ; and much to lead 
The yoimg in wisdom's way : but still, with all 
Our intellect, I cannot but suspect 
That half the warmth which in the bosoms glowed 
Of our forefathers, for rehgion's weal. 
Has given place to cold formality ; 
Nor do we know a surer mark of this 
Than the low estimate we form of what 
They deemed of high import — the holding fiast, 
With a tenacious grasp, the paramount 
Claims of the Sabbath. Then no work was done. 
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But rest extended over man and beast 

Her peaceful wing. The labouring steed, at will, 

Cropt the nutritious herbage : to have robbed 

The animal of his appointed rest, 

Upon the holy day, would have caJl'd forth 

The voice of censure from a thousand tongues, 

And been the theme of reprobation when 

The social circle met at evening hour. 

But now, alas, how changed ! we see unmoved 

Man's feithful servants sweating in the yoke — 

Nay, man himself employed in servile work. 

How would our pious ancestors have felt 

(Setting aside art's modem claims to raise 

Th' emotions of surprise within their breasts) 

To see the steam-ship leave the port with aU 

The noise and bustle which, on other days. 

Accompany her departure, — ^the loud oath 

Heard o'er the wave that ripples to the shore, 

Amidst the din attendant on the toil 

And labour requisite to guide the bark 

Safely into the ocean's briny flood 1 

Oh ! it were well to pause, lest Heaven should pour 

The vials of wrath upon our guilt, and bid 

Destruction waste at noonday openly, — 

Lest God's avenging arm should smite, and crush 

The perpetrators of the daring sin. 
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And, to our sad experience, teach us that 
His threatenings have not been made in vain. 

Pity that such things should be ! but stem truth 
Compels the muse to state the startling fact, 
Obnoxious though it be. Pity, indeed, 
That in our land, where, for long years, the meek 
And gentle guest. Religion, hath shed round 
Her hallowing influence, and hath found a home. 
We should discard her, and be capable 
Of such imworthy conduct — thus defying 
The voice that caUs to us from Heaven to keep 
The day which God hath hallowed, and to turn 
Aside from doing our own pleasures then ; 
To lift the soul to Him from whom all good 
Proceeds — ^the fount of blessing: but, alas! 
How few amid the multitude obey 
The strict command. Engrossed with ceaseless 

cares, 
They with a keen and steady aim pursue 
The world, who dances round her devious maze. 
Charming her votaries to follow on. 
And still eluding them. Might I presume 
To give to utterance my sober thoughts, 
I'd tell them what the end of their pursuit 
Will be — and that they'll shortly find it so — 
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" Vexation, disappointment, and remorse."* 
And I would counsel them to turn, before 
Heaven's vengeance overtake them; but my voice 
Though raised in their behalf, full well I know 
Will fall upon the careless ear in vain. 

But, even although the Sabbath is with us 
Misused, and though a thousand things require 
A thorough reformation, still we must 
Uphold our island foremost in the rank 
Of Sabbath-keeping states. Examine well 
The map of Europe, and the eye in vain 
Endeavours to alight upon a spot 
Where the seventh day is hallowed, and the due 
Respect paid to its worth — save Switzerland, 
And that unheeded comer of the north 
Where Hecla vomits floods of fire, and where 
All but perpetual winter reigns : there truth 
Owns gladly that the day is sanctified 
As holy to the Lord. But truth, again, 
Compels admission of the charge that now, 
Throughout Europa, the seventh day — designed 
For holy purposes — ^is, with a bold 
And reckless daring, and devotedness 

* Thomson. 
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Of purpose, singled out, as of all days 

Most fit for serving him who dims the sight, 

And draws a veil over the sinfiil act, 

To hide its sad enormity. Alas ! 

Compared with ours — bad as we are, and still 

Eefusing to return to Him from whom 

Our blessings flow — ^how shockingly abused 

The Continental Sabbath ! She who sits 

Upon the Seine, whose glittering turrets greet 

The seventh day's earliest ray, awakes to add 

Another day of sin to thousands which 

Have gone before. Throughout the Sabbath, there, 

Naught meets the eager ear to touch the chords 

Of sympathy with happiness and joy; 

No outward stillness marks it as the day 

On which the holy men of every age 

Have held communion with their God, and sought 

To diadem the crown that, on the head 

Of Him, their elder brother, gloriously 

Marks Him as all their own. Instead of this. 

Commerce is plying her unwearied pen ; 

And on the public streets, before the sim, 

And in defiance of the threatenings 

God's word contains, the low buflfoon, t' amuse 

The gaping crowd, his drolleries and jests, 

And antics of the most diEfgraceful sort, 
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Unblushingly before the idiot band 

Sports readily; and he of heel alert 

Upon the rope shows wondrous feats; and all 

Are madly bent on folly and on sin. 

And, when the sun declines at closing day, 

The theatre lights her thousand lamps, and there 

The sons of riot listen to the song 

Unmeet for Sabbath evening, — ^nay, unmeet 

For modesty's chaste, imcorrupted ear. 

Even in her most unguarded social hour: 

And much more so upon the day God willed 

Should be devoted to Himself, and set 

Apart fipom other days. There, too, the poor 

And penniless apprentice drinks the draught 

Of poison, fatal to his future weal. 

The noble and the learned are there, and she 

Who sells her charms to him who offers most ; 

And all are vieing with each other who 

Will first arrive at misery. Alas ! 

For poor, degraded Paris ! It is time. 

Indeed, for her to turn, and with all haste 

Betrace her steps, — shim ruin's course, and seek 

Pleasures of rarer sort, which will not cloy. 

Nor leave a sting behind. The world's delights 

And pursuitB, being opposed to God's designs 

Of love and mercy to the sons of men^ 
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Draw down his wrath upon a guilty land, 
And point her out as posting rapidly 
To utter ruin. Blind, indeed, is he 
Who sees not France destined to suffer much 
Severe chastisement, — ^restless, unconcerned. 
She lifts rebellion's brazen firont, and spits 
Contempt on all that's holy. Pitiful, 
Degraded kingdom ! wilt thou never turn, 
To seek the pardon of offended power 1 
€ro/ ask it instantly, and in the dust 
Lay thy proud forehead ; let the eyes unused 
To weep shed bitter tears, lest Heaven in wrath 
Should leave thee to thyself, and let thee eat 
Of thine own ways, and with thine own device 
Be filled. Keep holy to the Lord the day 
Which he hath chosen for himself throughout. 
Nor let thy forenoon's hour or two suffice 
For Sabbath service — ^hurrying then to seek 
Thy sinfiil pleasures : 'tis a mockery 
Of God. Turn, then, while yet He waits ; lest, in 
His sore displeasure. He withdraw himself. 
And leave thee to fiU up thy cup of sin, 
Than which, no greater curse can be entailed, 
Nor surer sign of coming misery. 

Listen that soimd : whence comes it ? Let me turn 
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My steps, and satis&ction seek. Behold 

The humble preacher, with a goodly band 

Of young and old around him : some because 

They have no other way in which they can 

Get quit of Sabbath evening's tedious hour, 

And some from worthier motives. From his lips 

Truths of importance vast proceed, although 

Not drest in poHshed phrase, that gratifies 

The itching ear. In homely style he sets 

Before the sinner's eyes the path of life. 

And shows him how to enter on't ; he tears 

The robe to tatters that the Pharisee 

Of modem times wraps roimd him, and displays 

The vileness and the loathsomeness that lurks 

Beneath ; but cheers, and comforts, and consoles, 

The sorrow-stricken soul with words of peace ; 

Warning him of the arts and deep designs 

Of his arch-enemy, and how he may 

Resist him, and escape. God speed thee, friend ! 

Thine is a worthy calling ; preach the truth. 

And Heaven will bless the seed thou soVst, though cast 

Upon a bleak and uncongenial soiL 

Now loudly o'er the streets the wheel resounds 
Of home-returning parties, who, throughout 
The day, roamed over hill and dale, or stretched 
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At ease upon the lonely riTolet's bank, 

Amid the richly-yaried pleasing scenes 

Of rural solitude; and glozing o'er 

Their sin, by fondly harbouring the belief, 

That, in the study of the works of God, 

So advantageously displayed in all 

The scenery around, they blameless walk 

In duty's beaten path — ^unmindful that 

The Institutor of the sacred day 

Ne'er meant that it should minister its bliss 

To those who from the law laid down depart, 

And spend it as they list, thus wantonly 

Denying God's right to legislate, disowning 

His power as moral governor, to rule. 

Direct, and lead. But He whose law it is 

Assuredly will visit in His wrath . 

The breach thereof, and to a strict account 

Call such as disobey his sovereign will. 

At evening's solemn hour, when darkness drops 
Her curtain slowly ; when the soul, refreshed. 
Looks backwards to "the days of other years," 
When those who now have cross'd the stream of death 
Were chosen friends, companions dear, with whom 
We took sweet counsel at the holy hour 
Of Sabbath twilight, — ^how it soothes the heart. 
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And sanctifies the spirit, and dissolves 
The mists which darken and becloud our day, 
To muse upon our unforgotten friends, 
Who, having warr'd a noble warfare, now 
Have foimd a home beyond the vaulted sky — 
And where we hope, ere many years have run 
Their course, to reunite, and never know 
The pain of partiug more. How cheering is 
The prospect ! — earth, and all below the sun, 
Shrink, lessening, in the eye of him who sees 
The happy world beyond the realms of death. 

TVas on a lovely Sabbath night in May, 
When all the air was balm, and from the top 
Of the tall pine-tree flowed the blackbird's song 
Melodious — when the twittering swallow skinmied 
Above the flowery sward, the flaunting sun 
Wore westward, and the glorious scene was such 
As might have charmed an angel to forego 
Awhile the seats of bliss on high, to mark 
The beauty of this fer-off world — ^when forth. 
Like Isaac, at the close of day, to muse 
And meditate, went one of mighty soul. 
Whose spirit flamed with love to God and man ; 
Whose mind, if parcelled out, might have supplied 
A score of others with a fair amount 
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Of intellect ; whose penetrating eye 

Saw clearly into nature's hidden laws, 

Unravelling with ease her mysteries ; 

And what was hidden from the common run 

Of minds, he, with an intuition which 

Appeared of superhiunan power, made plain, 

And brought his wondrous mass of knowledge down 

To childhood's imderstanding — on that night 

So bland and balmy — ^'twas his last on earth — 

He wandered wrapt in thought, his soul prepared 

To scale the heavenly heights, and take a last 

Farewell of all below. He upwards gazed 

Intuitively towards the azure sky, 

Exclaiming, "0 my Father !" Little thought 

The mighty genius that, before the sun, 

Now sinking in the west, should rise again,— 

That, hx beyond the sky that stretched around 

So calmly, he should be removed, to taste 

The joys for which he longed so ardently 

While here, and bend before the glorious throne ; 

While all the blessed stop their songs of praise. 

To welcome Chalmers to his heavenly home. 

Much as the Sabbath is pro&ned by some, 
Of whom we might have hoped for better things, 
StiU we can boast of numbers who comply 
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With God's command, and, pressing boldly on, 

Unbiassed and unterrified amidst 

The general defection, sanctify 

The Sabbath-day ; and heave the secret sigh. 

And offer up, sincere, the prayer unheard 

Save by the ear of Him who, pleased, stoops down 

And listens aa the suppliant bends before 

The mercy-seat, entreating that the arm 

Of sin may lose its power ; Iniquity 

Be 'shamed and hide her head ; and righteousness, 

Even as a mighty river, roll along — 

That men would pause, and, in the keen pursuit 

Of fleeting shadows, bear in mind the day 

Of rest> God claims as His; and, turning from 

The unfruitful chase, resolve, with grace's aid, 

To keep the seventh day holy, and begin 

To run with life and power the Christian race. 

The world, with all its cares, shall pass away. 
Time's last sand-drop into the fathomless 
Abyss, before the efficiency of prayer 
Be fully proved. Alas ! the world recks not 
The value thereof, nor the debt she owes 
To the sincere and humble supplicant, 
Pleading in her behalf — arresting thus 
Th' uplifted arm, whose sure and fiital stroke 
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Might, as of old, bring fearful ruin down, 
Kindred to that which fell upon the land 
Of Sodom, when the Cities of the Plain 
Were overthrown, and aU their guilty sons 
O'erwhelmed and swallowed up. The firuitful land, 
Withered and scorched beneath the fire of Heaven, 
Stands to this day a beacon to the world, 
And typical of that sad state where hope 
Is all imknown; where Mercy's gentle voice 
Was never heard, nor e'er shall be, throughout 
Eternity's unmeasured, endless years. 

"Tis wise betimes to train the youthful mind 
To fear and honour God, to bend the knee, 
Duly, at early mom and falling eve — 
T* impress the heart with pure religious zeal, 
Ere yet the world, with ruinous intent. 
Her vile allurements offer. Hence, inspired 
With zeal for God, |aid for the overthrow 
Of Satan's kingdom, at the holy hour 
Of Sabbath's close, in his appointed pla<^. 
The humble teacher of the truth divine, 
Surroimded by a youthful band, and glowing 
With love towards the young immortals, sheds 
The truth of God upon the opening mind; 
And, with an earnestness befitting weU 
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The glorious cause, myites them all to come 

To God, before the freezing breath of sin 

Hath chilled their young affections; and withal, 

Warns them of Satan's wiles — for his efforts 

Are, with untiring zeal, aided by latge 

Experience, chiefly levelled to subvert 

The youthful traveller, as he enters on 

Life's dangerous rosuL And were it not for those, 

Who, with all willingness, devote themselves 

To the important task of pouring on 

The mind instruction's fructifying stream. 

When, life is in its spring — and chasing far 

The mists of ignorance that overcloud 

The soul — trending the veil opaque in twain, 

Which intercepts truth's ray from breaking on 

The mind, and darkens and bedims the path 

That winds through life's entangling maze — ^the gloom 

That shrouds the prospect, and the dimming mist 

And darkness of the soul, woul4 darker be. 

And better fitting his intentions who 

Delights to lead the yoimg astray, and plunge 

Them deep in misery's vortex, where, without 

A mightier arm rescue .them, aU escape 

Is hopeless. Blessed may his labours be. 

Who weekly round him draws the youthful group. 

And, with a father's feeling, by the hand 
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Leads them to where life's crystal current rolls 
Its healing waters ; shows them with what love 
The aJl-benignant Saviour stretches out 
The hand to welcome them from slavery, 
To happiness and freedom — ^from the realms 
Of sin and darkness to the glorious light 
And holiness of heaven. Who can tell 
Th' amount of good these zealous-minded men 
Accomplish ? — ^who can estimate the worth 
Of their unheeded labours 1 Many a son 
Of genius and of intellect has first 
Inhaled the soul-transforming spirit there, 
And shone in after years, and thundered forth 
The truths of God to thousands, o'er the vast 
And isle-bestudded sea. Not few have gone 
To glowing India's benighted shore. 
Where he of name illustrious — ^and whose works 
Of faith, and love, and patience follow him — 
Stood forth the champion of the cross, and with 
His few associates, fit compeers, diffused 
The light of truth, and down the hidden mine 
Descended — knowing weU that it contained 
Jewels of priceless worth. Upon the day 
When mankind sisted stand before the Judge, 
Then 'twiU be known how many owe their heaven 
To Carey's pious labours under God, 
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Yes, when the day arrives, which all who love 
God and his righteous cause long to behold — 
Then shall appear the happy fruits of those 
Delightful Sabbath hours, when many met 
To drink instruction from the messenger 
Of mercy, who, devoted to the task 
Of setting Christ, with aU his graciousness, 
Before the soul — which, naturally prone 
To loathe the bread of life, yet, when convinced, 
Yielded, and straight forsook the husks on which 
It greedily fed, and gladly turned to seek 
The precious bread that cometh down from heaven — 
Of which who eats shall never die — and thus. 
Made strong and fearless, boldly takes the field 
Against the common enemy, and fights 
Nobly the battles of the Lord : like him, 
Th' imdaunted WilliamB, who, when life was young, 
Forsook the enemy's camp, and ventured forth, 
Strong in the strength of Him he loved, to raise 
The standard of the Cross in heathen lands. 
And make the Ever-blessed Name renowned 
Throughout the fruitful isles which basking lie 
Amid the Ocean's solitude. And there 
Pursuing, with a fire and zeal imknown 
To the cold-hearted formalist, the work 
On which his soul was bent, of making known 
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The Saviour in his power and love — ^fell there 
A martyr to his burning zeal, and from 
The shore of Erromanga's isle, went up, 
A sanctified and happy soul, to heaven. 

And thou, too, Moffat ! — ^thou who nobly dared 
To brave the dangers and the ignorance 
Of savage Africa — ^unfrirling there 
The flag of hope, and rearing midst her scorched 
And lonely wilds salvation's ensign, that 
Her poor benighted children may descry 
Truth's heavenly light j and, turning from the paths 
Of ignorance and sin, betake themselves 
To Him who stands with open arms, and bids 
The most degraded of the sons of men 
Welcome, as sharers in His boundless bliss. 
Well hast thou done thy work, demolishing 
The barriers interposed betwixt the poor 
Blind heathen, and the glorious light of truth ! 
Oh ! is there one of all the niunerous sons 
Of Freedom but rejoices that the mists, 
Which blinded Afric's children, rolling flee 
Before her piercing ray ! — and soon, we trust. 
The shadows of their long dark nights shaU pass 
Away, and morning's splendour burst in fiill 
Effulgence on her free and happy sons. 
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Oh ! much has been accomplished in that land 

Of darkness, by th' intrepid band who, filled 

With Christian zeal, denied to self, and bent 

On the emancipation of the soul 

From Satan's slavery, left home and fiiends, 

And braved the dangers which beset their path. 

That they might bid the heathen "know the love 

That passeth knowledge." Happier days are yet 

In store for Ethiopia. Even now. 

Where once the dock and nettle rankly sprang, 

The tall tree liffcs its green and branchy head ; 

And where the thistle grew, upsprings the rose. 

And lily, glittering with the dews of heaven ; 

And where the thorn, the stately palm-tree waves 

Her leafy honours 'neath the cloudless sky. 

The wilderness rejoices, and the brown 

And parched desert blossoms far and wide; 

And where the din of war was heard, the song 

Of praise is gently wafted up to heaven. 

There is a highway now, where once the wild 

Untrodden plain stretched round ; and in that way 

The traveller is safe : no lion there 

Roams for his prey, no ravenous beast is there ; 

The way is holiness ; and by that way 

The ransomed of the Lord shall yet return 

To Zion with songs of joy ; and time's long, dark, 
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Disastrous night shall pass away, and all 
Eternity be filled with hymns of praise. 

Time yet shall usher in the glorious day, 
When all mankind shall hear " the joyful sound," 
And Jesus be enthroned as potentate 
And Lord ; when He shall manifest His power, 
Subduing all the nations to His sway ; 
When Truth and Mercy, meeting, shall embrace, 
And Eighteousness stoop down from Heaven, to hail 
Her sister Peace ; when men shall sheathe the sword, 
Abjuring war with all its host of crimes 
And miseries untold ; when none shall lift 
The hand of violence to oppress the poor ; 
But when the cords of brotherhood that bind 
Man to his fellow shall be firmer drawn. 
And all shall dwell in unity and love. 
Then shall the sacred day be holier kept, 
And on the city streets no more be heard 
The voice of lawless, wild profanity 
On Sabbath, filling with amaze the soul. 
Who, jealous for God's honour, and the weal 
Of those who recklessly pursue a course 
So pregnant with destruction, shrink to hear 
Th' imhallowed utterance of the scomer's tongue. 
Then shall no more the lust of wealth induce 
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The overgorged to cast an envious eye 
Upon the lonely widow's heritage— r 
Th' oppressor shall be rooted out,* and o'er 
The earth shall universal love prevail. 
Beneath the radiance of Heaven's holy light ; 
And ttiose around the Throne shall joy to see 
Sin's lustre dimmed, and all the sons of men 
Living in concord. The redeemed fix)m earth, 
Amid the rosy bowers of Heaven shall join 
Th' undying anthem, which is ever new, 
Ascribing glory, power, and praise to Him 
Who blotted out their sins, and made them meet 
T enjoy the glory and the bliss of Heaven. 
And through eternity's long Sabbath, shall 
The happy dwellers in the upper world 
Be stiU possessors of unbroken peace; 
Nor shall be heard, amid th' tmnumbered harps, 
A jarring note, to mar the boundless joy 
Of Heaven's eternal Sabbath, time with all 
Its cares and crosses having passed away : 
Naught will remain but overflowing bliss. 
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